A LOST OPPORTUNITY                     147

felt I might well lay myself open to such a charge, if I went off into
the blue with my two destroyers seeking adventure, while four
submarines were still at large, which might be required the next
day, if the enemy did not return during the night as anticipated.
So I reluctantly decided to send the Firedrake to the westward
again to pass the following signal and seek information :

" Four submarines from Terschelling patrol will be in the
Bight at dawn, one of which will be off the Weser. Am
endeavouring to collect other four. When J have done so,
will keep them in company pending further orders.
Dispatched at 7.5 p.m."

Having dispatched the Firedrake^ I used every endeavour to
pick up the missing submarines by wireless and searchlight. At
8 p.m., having had no success and having received no com-
munication from the Admiralty, I stood to the southward to
intercept the submarines at the West Hinder in the morning. At
i.2o a.m. when 200 miles away from Heligoland, I received the
following signal:

cc Admiralty to Lurcher. We think Heligoland and Amrun
Light will be lit when ships are going in. Your destroyers
might get a chance to attack about 2 a.m. or later on the
line given you (2012)."

Words fail me even now, after more than 19 years, to express
my feelings when I received this belated message. My signal,
dispatched at 7.5 p.m. through the Firedrake and Adamant\
reached the Admiralty before the latter's 2012 (8.12 p.m.) was
dispatched, but instead of sending the message through the line
of communication I had been at such pains to open, it was sent
through the ordinary channels, and no effort was made to pass
it to me until I came within range on " D " wave-length five
hours later 1

During the night the westerly blow, which the Firedrake had
noticed when communicating with the Adamant, spread across
the North Sea, and the submarines in the Bight encountered very
heavy weather before they returned on the i9th December.

I learnt, on my return to Harwich, that Tyrwhitt had been
ordered to join the *Second Battle Squadron under Sir George
Warrender, but the weather was so bad that he was only able